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God  save  our  Gracious  Queen, 
Long  live  our  noble  Queen, 

God  save  the  Queen  : 
Send  her  victorious, 
Happy  and  glorious, 
Long  to  reign  over  us  : 

God  save  the  Queen. 

O  Lord  our  God,  arise, 
Scatter  her  enemies, 

And  raake  them  fall : 
Confound  their  politics  ; 
Frustrate  their  knavish  tricks  ; 
On  Thee  our  hopes  we  fix  ; 

God,  save  us  all. 


Additional  or  alternative  verse ',  by 
S.  Baring-Gould. 

3  Lift  we  both  heart  and  voice, 
With  one  accord  rejoice, 

On  this  glad  day. 
On  our  Queen's  Jubilee 
Bend  we  to  God  the  knee, 
Singing  right  heartily, 

God  save  the  Queen. 

Additional  or  alternative  verse,  by 
C.  N.  S. 

4  God,  hear  our  nation's  prayer, 
Safe  in  Thy  loving  care, 

Guard  Thou  our  Queen. 
Ruler  of  earth  and  sea, 
Through  all  eternity, 
In  one  blest  Jubilee, 

Keep  Thou  our  Queen. 


5  Thy  choicest  gifts  in  store 
On  her  be  pleased  to  pour; 

Long  may  she  reign  : 
May  she  defend  our  laws, 
And  ever  give  us  cause 
To  sing  with  heart  and  voice, 
God  save  the  Queen.     Amen. 


6ob  of  dux  $uihtthvto< 


Words  by  E.  H.  Bickersteth,  D.D. 
Bishop  of  Exeter. 
-1« 1 r-H 1 1 


Music  by  Sir  George  Elvev,  Mus.  Doc,  Oxon. 
Specially  composed  for  this  Hymn. 
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1  God  of  our  Fatherland, 
Stretch  forth  Thy  glorious  hand 

And  shield  our  isle  ! 
Beautiful,  brave,  and  free, 
As  her  own  guardian  sea, 
May  she  for  ever  be 

Under  Thy  smile ! 

2  God  of  our  royal  kings, 

Spread  Thou  Thy  sheltering  wings 

Over  our  throne  ! 
Blest  in  her  people's  love, 
Thrice  blessed  from  above, 
Safe  as  a  cherish 'd  dove, 

God  keep  His  own  ! 

3  Still  be  Thy  Gospel's  light 
Shining  by  day  and  night 

Buckler  and  sword  : 
And  where  our  fathers  pray'd, 
None  making  them  afraid, 
Vouchsafe  Thy  mighty  aid  : 

Help  us,  O  Lord  ! 

4  Great  Father  of  us  all, 

On  Thee  Thy  children  call, 

Save  and  defend! 
May  we  be  one  in  Thee, 
Knit  as  one  family, 
One  for  eternity, 

World  without  end  !     Amen. 

This  hymn  may  also  be  sung  to  the  National  A  nth 


(Tome,  all  gc  Rations. 


Words  by  Godfrey  Thring 


Music  by  Berthold  Tours. 
Specially  composed  for  this  Hymn. 


Come,  all  ye  nations,  come  from  far, 

Come  hither  from  your  western  home, 
Come  ye  from  'neath  the  eastern  star, 
Come,  all  ye  gathering  nations,  come ; 
Come  with  hymn  of  prayer  and 

praise, 
Join  us  as  to  God  we  raise, 
Woven  into  harmony, 
Songs  for  this  our  jubilee. 

For  fifty  years  our  Queen  hath  reigned 

With  even  sway  o'er  many  lands, 
And  ne'er  that  blameless  reign  hath 
stained, — 
Ruled  ever  by  Thy  ruling  Hands  ; 
By  the  lessons  learnt  above, 
She  hath  won  her  people's  love  ; 
Sing  we  praises  then  to  Thee, 
This  her  year  of  jubilee. 


Thou  blessest  him  who  serve th  Thee, 

And  nations  that  obey  Thy  will, 
Thou  givest  freedom  to  the  free, 

And  dost  the  wise  with  wisdom  fill ; 
Hear  us,  as  to  Thee  we  bring 
Each,  our  heart's  full  offering, 
As  we  dedicate  to  Thee 
This  glad  year  of  jubilee. 

In  psalm,  and  hymn,  and  chant,  and 
song, 
Our  praises  rise  that  Thou  hast  given 

Our  Queen  her  glorious   reign ; — pro- 
long 
Her  reign  on  earth,  her  life  in  Hea- 
Fifty  years  may  come  and  go,  [ven. 
Still  our  song  shall  onward  flow, 
Calhered  into  harmony, 
For  the  last  great  Jubilee.    Amen. 


&  §I*S8*b  (uinitn. 


Words  by  W.  Chatterton  Dix, 


Music  by  Martin  S.  Skekkington. 
Specially  composed  for  this  Hymn. 
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1  O  Blessed  Trinity,  glorious,  shadow-free, 

Great,  past  compare  ; 
Thou,  girt  with  Light  unseen,  bless  and  defend  our  Queen, 
Hear  Thou  our  prayer. 

2  Since  not  a  sparrow  dies,  since  not  a  moment  flies, 

Unknown  to  Thee, 
Thou  wilt  not  turn  away  when  England's  liegemen  pray, 
Dark  though  clouds  be. 

3  Girdle  Victoria's  throne  with  Thy  strong,  three-fold  zone, 

Love,  light  and  life  : 
Hues  from  Thy  rainbow  light,  shed  on  her,  day  and  night  ; 
Shield  her  from  strife. 

4  Thou  "Who  art  perfect  Love,  draw  to  Thyself  above 

Each  heart  and  will  ; 
And  to  dark  rivalry,  faction,  and  enmity, 
Speak,  "  Peace,  be  still  !  " 

5  [O  Thou,  most  kind  and  good,  by  the  dark  mind  withstd  id, 

Soften,  subdue  ; 
Make  Thou  this  nation's  heart,  through  her  most  bitter  smart. 
Faithful  and  true.] 

6  [Soothe  Thou  the  People's  woes,  soften  the  hearts  of  foes, 

Stay  crime  and  sin, 
Till  o'er  this  world  of  ours,  graces,  Heaven's  fairest  flowers, 
New  conquests  win.] 

7  Majesty  glorious,  Might  all  victorious, 

Guard  us  and  guide, 
Till  at  the  last  we  stand  in  the  true  Fatherland, 
There  to  abide. 

8  [There,  the  King  bends  the  knee,  owning  Thy  sovereignty, — 

Sceptre  laid  down  ; 
There  all  the  peoples  throng,  Heaven's  true  Republic,  strong 
Under  one  Crown.] 

9  Most  Holy  Trinity,  Glorious  Unity, 

Hear  as  we  call ; 
Altar  and  Throne  protect,  Senate  and  rule  direct, 
God,  save  us  all.     Amen. 

If  found  too  long  tJie  7-erses  in  brackets  may  be  omitted. 


(Soir  of  Sttprnne  gominion. 


Words  by  S.  J.  Stone. 
Hrts-: 1.     1      I    J 


Music  by  Dr.  J.  Stainer. 
Specially  composed  for  this  Hymn. 
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i   God  of  supreme  dominion, 

From  Whom  all  power  has  birth, 
Whose  Praise  on  eagle  pinion 

O'ersweepsThine  Heav'n  and  earth: 
We  lift  one  voice  before  Thee 

From  many  a  land  and  race, 
And  with  one  heart  adore  Thee 

For  these  fair  years  of  grace. 

2  Here,  by  the  barriers  olden 

With  front  of  silver  sheen — 
There,  from  the  Island  golden — 

From  Orient  lands  between — 
From  isles  of  beauty  sparkling 

The  summer  seas  among — 
From  tracts  with  winter  darkling  — 

Ascends  the  choral  song. 

3  Through  years,  the  seven  times  seven, 

Full -measured  joy  and  pain, 
Thy  double  gift  from  Heaven, 

Thy  sunshine  and  Thy  rain, 
With  equal  grace  upon  Her— 

The  twain  wings  of  Thy  Dove — 
Have  touched  the  Head  we  honour, 

The  Mother's  Heart  we  love. 


Now  with  prophetic  morning, 

With  Peace  afar  and  near, 
With  Hope  our  hills  adorning, 

Has  ris'n  her  Golden  Year  ; 
And  hearts  with  praise  o'errlowing, 

And  souls  that  inly  pray, 
Greet  Thine  Anointed  going 

On  her  Imperial  way. 

Praise  for  Thy  long  sustaining, 

That  held  her  firm  in  aim 
Ever  to  keep  unwaning 

Our  fair  ancestral  fame  ; 
Praise  for  the  sweet  compassion 

Which  makes  the  wide  world  own 
That  Love's  divinest  fashion 

Is  set  from  England's  throne. 

Lord,  as  her  realm  lies  truly 

'Neath  an  unsetting  sun, 
As  earthly  meed  all  duly 

Her  stainless  life  hath  won  ; 
So  when  at  last  before  Thee 

She  lays  her  kingdom  down, 
Christ's  One  Light  be  her  glory, 

Christ's  Merit  be  her  crown.  Amen. 


This  Hymn  may  also  be  sung  to  the  tune  of "  Ai 
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Words  by  Jackson  Maso 
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Awake,  O  Church  of  England, 

And  keep  a  holy  day  ; 
Behold  !  the  Lord's  anointed 

Comes  forth  her  vows  to  pay. 
To  hallow  her  seven  Sabbaths 

Of  years,  she  bends  the  knee, 
For  God  hath  emptied  o'er  her 

His  horn  of  Jubilee. 

Awake,  ye  daughter  Churches, 

And  sing  from  East  to  West, 
His  praise  Who  raises  monarchs, 

Who  gives  His  people  rest. 
The  maiden  throne  ne'er  trembled, 

The  widowed  arm  ne'er  faints  ; 
He  keeps  in  very  weakness 

The  footsteps  of  His  saints. 


0  happy  Queen  and  island  ! 

Whose  watchers  o'er  the  main 
Have  marked  the  rising  war-cloud 

Burst  oft  in  gentle  rain. 
As  with  its  silver  girdle, 

It  lies  with  peace  arrayed, 
She  rests  in  quiet  dwellings, 

None  making  her  afraid. 

Yea,  peace  in  rich  abundance 

Has  flourished  in  her  time, 
W7hile,  with  her  flag,  the  Gospel 

Speeds  on  to  every  clime. 
Light  from  her  fifty  summers 

Dark  Afric's  shores  have  seen, 
And  India's  sons  of  freedom 

Give  thanks  for  England's  Queen. 


With  one  great  voice  of  pleading 

Men  cry  from  zone  to  zone, 
"  O  prosper,  Lord,  Thine  handmaid, 

And  guard  unstained  her  throne  : 
Her  year  of  benediction 

Bid  hallow  all  the  rest, 
While  children's  children  round  her 

Rise  up  and  call  her  blest."  Amen. 


Jfcr  %  Igrialess  <§*#*< 


Words  by  W.  Boyd  Carpenter,  D.D 
Bishop  of  Ripon. 
Notfast. 


Music  by  J.  Frederick  Bridge,  Mus.  Doc., 

Organist  and  Master  of  the  Choristers  of 

Westminster  Abbey. 
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For  the  art  that  passes  knowledge,*  and  ex-  |  ults  o'er  the  defined, 
For  the  broadening  life  of  culture*  which  has  |  lifted  and  refined, 
For  the  voices  of  the  singers  *  who  have  |  purified  our  thought, 
For  the  painters  who  from  Nature  *  new  |  revelation  caught, 
For  the  tellers  of  sweet  stories*  who  have  |  melted  while  they  taught, 
For  the  great  desire  which  daily  grows  *  to  |  live  the  life  we  ought, 
We  praise  Thee,  O  God. 

Great  God  of  gifts,  be  ever  near, 

That  when  Fair  Art  we  see, 
Through  beauty  so  divinely  sweet, 

Our  souls  may  rise  to  Thee. 

For  the  bond  of  love  which  strengthens  *  in  the  |  fire  of  constant  trouble, 
For  the  quick  response  to  crying  need  *  that  |  bringeth  blessing  double, 
For  the  sorrow  that  cemented,*  for  the  |  good  prince  still  lamented, 
For  the  tenderness  excited  *  over  |  hopes  so  early  blighted, 
For  the  queenly  heart  which,  broken,*  made  |  sympathy  her  throne, 
For  the  greatness  born  of  justice,*  not  of  |  policy  alone, 
We  praise  Thee,  O  God. 

O  God  of  comfort,  Whose  abode 

Is  not  alone  in  Light  ; 
Unfold  to  us  the  higher  law 

Of  Charity  and  Right. 

For  the  word  which,  heard  in  many  tones,*  One  |  Love  is  yet  proclaiming, 
For  the  glorious  devotion  *  which  our  |  indolence  is  shaming, 
For  Thy  Kingdom,  wide  extending,*  for  the  |  evil  that  is  ending, 
For  the  good  which  we  have  seen,*  for  the  |  greater  good  unseen, 
For  the  wisdom  all-inspiring*  to  up-  |  lift  our  power  of  knowing, 
For  the  Love  which  stooped  to  raise  us  *  who  |  in  Thy  Love  are  growing, 
We  praise  Thee,  O  God. 

O  God,  make  all  earth's  varied  notes 

To  blend  in  one  sweet  tone, 
And  fashion  of  our  broken  lights 

The  Rainbow  round  Thy  Throne. 


Adapted  by  permission  of  Her  Majesty  the  Queen  from  the  Prince  Consort's  Chorale,  "  Gotha. 
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1  O  King  of  kings  :  Thy  blessing  shed 
On  our  anointed  Sovereign's  head  : 
And,  looking  from  Thy  holy  Heaven, 
Protect  the  crown  Thyself  hast  given. 

2  Her  may  we  honour  and  obey, 
Uphold  her  right  and  lawful  sway  ; 
Remembering  that  the  powers  that  be 
Are  ministers  ordained  of  Thee. 


3  Her  with  Thy  choicest  mercies  bless, 
To  all  her  counsels  give  success  ; 

In  war,  in  peace,  Thy  aid  be  seen, 

Thy  strength  command,  God  save  the  Queen  ! 

4  And  oh  !  when  earthly  thrones  decay, 
And  earthly  kingdoms  fade  away, 
Grant  her  a  throne  in  worlds  on  high, 
A  crown  of  immortality.     Amen. 


This  Hymn  may  also  be  S7<ng  to  one  of  Sir  George  Elvey's  tunes,  No.  12. 
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Words  by  H.  D.  Rawnsley. 


Music  by  F.  A.  J.  Hervey. 

Specially  composed  for  this  Hymn. 
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1  God  of  the  White  Eternal  Throne, 

Where  all  men  must  appear — 

The  false,  the  loyal — each  alone — 

These  fearless,  those  in  fear  ! 

2  Still  bless  with  life  Thy  people's  choice, 

Our  Queen  do  Thou  sustain  : 
Through  her  we  hear  Thy.  sovereign  voice, 
In  her  we  own  Thy  reign. 

3  King  of  all  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords, 

By  Thee  her  empire  stands  ; 

Thy  spirit  still  inspires  her  words, 

Confirms  her  just  commands. 

4  Lord,  on  her  festival  look  down  ; 

And  in  that  look  divine, 
The  jewels  of  her  queenly  crown 
With  radiance  new  shall  shine. 

5  Trust,  love,  and  faithfulness  in  right, 

These  sparkle  on  her  brow  ; 
And  sympathy,  and  equal  sight 
For  lofty  and  for  low. 

6  Send  peace  from  East,  send  peace  from  West, 

Peace  o'er  her  Island  sea, 
Peace  in  this  year  that  is  the  best — 
Her  year  of  Jubilee. 

7  Lord,  make  her  people  just  and  pure  ! 

Lord,  keep  them  in  Thy  love. 
Give  them  the  Crown  that  shall  endure — 
Thy  Kingdom  from  above.     Amen. 


12 


10 


Stbousanb  Stars  in  W^mbm. 


Words  by  S.  Baring  Gould, 
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Music  by  Joseph  Barnby. 
Specially  composed  for  this  Hymn. 
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Small  notes  for  Organ. 


Thousand  flowers  o'er  earth  are  shed, 
Flanets  in  their  orbits  turning, 

Plants  in  season  wake  and  spread  ; 
God  the  source  of  sovereign  order, 

All  their  parts  distributed. 

2  God  from  Whom  dominion  springeth, 

He  by  Whom  all  monarchs  reign, 
Who  from  chaos  system  bringeth, 

Powers  destructive  doth  restrain. 
He  to  nations  gives  due  office, 

And  their  mission  writeth  plain. 

3  High  in  place  and  splendour  standing 

Britain,  strong  in  peace  or  war, 
Hath  her  Queen  in  midst  commanding, 

As  a  bright  peculiar  star, 
Turn  to  her  with  veneration 

All  her  subjects  near  and  far. 

4  Grant  Thy  blessing,  King  of  Glory, 

To  our  people,  land,  and  Queen, 
Still  extend  the  stately  story 

Of  our  nation  great,  serene, 
Faithful,  loyal,  well-compacted, 

As  in  ages  that  have  been.     Amen. 
This  Hymn  may  also  be  sung  to  the  tune  of  No.  14. 
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6cir  of  6oiis,  anil  $ortr  of  fores. 


Words  by  Edmi'kd  M.  Southwell. 

ff  Not  too  quick. 


Music  by  Walter  Parratt. 
Specially  composed  for  this  Hymn. 
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1  God  of  gods,  and  Lord  of  lords, 

King  for  ever  reigning  ! 
Thrones,  and  sovereignties  of  earth, 

By  Thy  power  sustaining  ; 
Low  before  th'  Eternal  Throne 

See  a  nation  bending  ; 
Prayer  and  praises  for  our  Queen 

To  Thy  courts  ascending. 

2  By  Thy  grace,  for  fifty  years, 

Throned  in  her  high  station, 
Guardian  of  Thy  Church's  weal, 

Safeguard  of  our  nation  ; 
She  hath  ruled,  by  Thee  endued 

With  true  wisdom's  power  ; 
Blessings  in  the  years  to  come, 

Lord,  upon  her  shower. 


Precious  lives  from  her  dear  side 

Thou  hast  willed  to  sever, 
Thus,  with  earth's  best  triumph  song 

Pain  is  mingled  ever. 
Jesu  !  raise  our  thoughts  from  earth 

To  the  land  supernal  ; 
From  the  fleeting  things  of  time 

To  the  life  Eternal. 

May  she  onward,  to  life's  close, 

Thy  true  faith  confessing. 
All  her  trust  in  Thee  repose, 

So  find  every  blessing  ; 
And,  when  dawns  the  endless  day, 

Told  her  life's  long  story, 
Saviour,  bid  her  rest  with  Thee, 

Evermore  in  glory.    Amen. 
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Words  by  E.  H.  Bickersteth 
Bishop  of  Exeter. 


ist  &  5th  verse 


D.D., 


Music  by  Sir  George  Elvey,  Mus.  Doc,  Oxon. 
Specially  composed  for  this  Hymn. 


2nd,  3rd,  &  4th  verses. 
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O  God,  our  fathers'  God  and  ours, 

Before  Thy  throne  we  bow  the  knee  : 
Pour  down  Thy  mercy's  richest  showers 

Upon  our  Sovereign's  jubilee. 
We  bless  Thee  for  her  blessed  past, 

For  holy  thoughts  of  things  that  were  ; 
P'or  love  that  must  for  ever  last, 

And  all  Thy  love  to  us  in  her  ; 
P'or  years  of  sunshine,  calm  and  bright, 

And  storm  clouds  always  rainbow-spann'd ; 
P'or  her  sweet  home,  which  sheds  its  light 

On  all  homes  of  our  fatherland. 
And  with  our  praises  one  strong  prayer 

P'rom  morn  to  night,  from  night  to  morn, 
Breathes  on  the  universal  air, 

And  to  the  Throne  of  thrones  is  borne, — 
"  O  Queen,  God  bless  thee  and  defend, 

God  make  His  face  to  shine  on  thee  ; 
Thy  God  and  ours,  world  without  end, 

Till  earth  keep  heaven's  great  Jubilee."    Amen. 
This  hymn  may  also  be  sung-  to  the  "  Old  Hundredth:' 
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$qx  a  Cbilbrcns  Serbia. 


Words  by  Rev.  J.  Ellekton. 


Music  by  Dr.  J.  Stainer. 

Specially  composed  for  this  Hymn. 
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God    save     the  Queen  ! 
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The  note  C,  as  -lccU  as  E,  is  to  be  sitng  by  the  children,  in  the  last  chord. 


1  English  children,  lift  your  voices 

To  our  Father's  Throne  on  high  ! 
Many  a  land  to-day  rejoices, 
Many  a  coast  prolongs  the  cry — 
God  save  the  Queen  ! 

2  Dusky  Indian,  strong  Australian, 

Western  forest,  Southern  sea, 
None  are  wanting,  none  are  alien, 
All  in  one  great  prayer  agree — 
God  save  the  Queen  ! 

3  God,  Who  in  her  maiden  meekness 

Called  her  to  her  mighty  task, 
Perfected  with  strength  her  weakness, 
Heard  the  prayer  He  bade  her  ask— 
God  save  the  Queen  ! 

4  God  with  bounteous  gifts  supplied  her, 

Friends  and  statesmen  wise  and  just, 
One  beyond  all  else  beside  her, 
True  and  strong,  in  whom  to  trust. 
God,  save  the  Queen  ! 

5  Then  He  sent  the  years  of  sorrow, 

Took  the  one  she  loved  the  best, 
Left  her  lonely,  till  the  Morrow 


Brings  her  His  eternal  Rest. 

God,  save  the  Queen  ! 

6  In  that  cup  of  sorrow  holy 

Drank  she  love  for  hearts  forlorn, 
Homely  kindness  for  the  lowly, 
Skill  to  comfort  all  that  mourn. 
God,  save  the  Queen  ! 

7  Dearly,  Lord,  her  people  love  her, 

Gladly  hail  her  golden  year  : 
Let  Thy  shield  be  still  above  her, 
Save  from  danger  and  from  fear — 
God,  save  the  Queen  ! 

8  Spare  her  long  through  changingseasons 

Still  to  rule  her  subject  isles  ; 
Guard  her  throne  from  wars  and  treasons, 
Wild  revolt  and  secret  wiles. 

God,  save  the  Queen  ! 

9  Then,  when  ends  her  long  probation, 

Earthly  care  and  state  laid  down, 

Grant  her,  Lord,  Thy  full  salvation, 

Grant  her  Life's  unfading  crown. 

God,  save  the  Queen  ! 

Amen. 
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Ugnm  for  a  Cbrtorm's  Stririx*. 


Words  by  Jackson  Mason 
t      .     , 1 , - 


Oriel. 


1  Children,  up  !  the  lark  is  soaring. 

Now  there  breaks  a  gladsome  day  ; 
Day,  that  England  scarce  has  welcomed 

Since  her  kings  began  their  sway  ; 
For  the  sun  of  fifty  summers 

Pours  upon  our  Queen  its  ray. 

2  Cannons  boom  and  flags  are  flying, 

And  the  steeples  shake  with  joy  ; 
Soon  we  hear  the  holy  organ, 

And  with  praise  our  tongues  employ ; 
Soon  the  psalm  ascends  for  blessings 

On  our  Queen,  from  man  and  boy. 

3  Let  us  swell  the  joyful  chorus, 

Not  alone  our  voices  rise  ; 
Other  children  seem  to  join  us, 

Answering  from  Paradise  ; 
All  for  love  of  her  we  pray  for, 

Loyal  love,  that  never  dies. 

4  Dear  the  name  of  our  Queen-mother 

Is  to  English  boy  and  maid  ; 
All  our  joys  are  hers,  our  sorrows 

Move  her  tears  and  ready  aid  : 
O  for  strong  arms  to  defend  her — 

Never  need  she  be  afraid. 

5  Lord  of  Samuel,  Ruth  and  David  ! 

On  this  Jubilee  serene 
Shed  Thy  three-fold  blessing  o'er  us, 

Keep  us,  for  on  Thee  we  lean, 
Pure  and  brave  to  fight  down  evil, 

True  to  serve  God,  Church  and  Queen. 

This  Hymn  may  a/so  be  sung  to  the  tune  of  No.  io, 


Amen. 


